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Foreword 


“T really didn't think I had any pictures or information of my father while he was is 
the CCC, until my brother (Mike) was doing a book about our dad while he was in the 
CCC, back in 1940. He asked for pictures and any information I could give him. I started 
looking and found this old album, which I didn't know I had. It has loads of pictures of 
dad, his buddies, and places at CCC in Yellowstone. I emailed some of the pictures to my 
brother and he was ecstatic and said, "do you have more?" So, I emailed him all the 
pictures that was in the album, which was a lot. I was glad to be able to help in a small 
way to contribute to Mike's book about our dad.” 


Sylvia (Raymond’s daughter, Editor’s sister) 


As the youngest of 4 children and coming 10 years later than my older siblings, my 
father seemed like he had already lived a full life. He would talk about his time in the 
Navy (ED: See “I Need To Write Norma” book about his Navy years), which had many 
stories, but I loved the stories about his time in the CCC. The Civilian Conservation Corp. 
where young men went to work to help our environment plus making money for their 
families. 


I loved to hear about his adventures in Yellowstone, when he took out his 
photograph albums of building bridges, roads and seeing the wildlife up close. Now I 
have my own family and could not wait to see Yellowstone myself. To be in Yellowstone 
and see the wonderful sites, thinking our dad helped make this a National Park, it makes 
us very proud. Now my brother, Mike and with photos also given by my sister, Sylvia, 
this book will bring a lot of his stories to life! Thank you, Mike!! 


Jenny (Raymond’s daughter, Editor’s sister) 


Dedication 


This book is possible due to President F. D. Roosevelt, and his New Deal programs to 
restart the economy of America. The Civilian Conservation Corps (CCC) was one such 
program to aid men between 18 and 26, who were unemployed, single and their families 
were poor. The program helped my father, Raymond Boettcher, send home money to his 
family during 1940. It is to these people who administered the program in the camps and 
gave much hard work to help those families in need during the depression, I salute with 
this book. 


Also, I must include in this dedication and recognize Joan Sharpe, president of CCC 
Legacy, who keeps alive the work of those individuals in the CCC. She provided helpful 
insight for the author about those times and the pictures taken by my father found within 


this book. ccc@ccclegacy.org, www.ccclegacy.org 


And MOST importantly, to my wife Pam, who encouraged my efforts and endured the 
long hours of my being in front of the computer, searching information, working with the 
pictures, and putting it together into this final publication. I am forever thankful to her 


and her patience! 
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Preface 


Retirement can be the best of times or the worst of times. I was forced into retirement 
in 2015 when the company I was working for was bought and relocated to Michigan. 
Although being from SOUTHERN Ohio, I had been in the south since 1972 and 
acclimated very nicely to the weather in God’s country. Being a Yankee, I was never 
granted a green card and just remained to be the ‘carpet-bagger’ that they considered me 
to be. 


I had become unemployed on April 1“ (yes, on ‘Fools Day’) and needed about 5 
months to reach my full Social Security retirement age of 66. An emergency application 
got me the Medicare part B for health insurance immediately since it begins at age 65. I 
tried some consulting work for a while but then was consumed by grandchildren duties 
along with my wife, Pam. When the grandkids began school, Pam required me to find a 
hobby to keep me from interfering in her kingdom; the house and home. 


So, along came a request from my sisters; Sylvia and Jennifer. They wanted me to 
convert my father’s love letters, to our mom during the second world war, into a book. 

It took over a year but resulted in “I Need to Write Norma.” Family members got 
copies as Christmas presents in 2021. It can also be found on archives.org under 
‘Raymond Boettcher’. 


Next was a retirement project to track my mom’s family heritage back to their arrival 
in America. I had a good start until my sisters, Sylvia and Jennifer again, started sending 
old pictures. Dad had taken these old pictures while in the Civilian Conservation Corps 
during the summer of 1940. This was before he joined the Navy in October, 1941, two 
months prior to Pearl Harbor. But that is another story told in the book mentioned above. 
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Introduction 


With this book, it is hoped, readers will find a typical boy growing up in the depression, 
who was molded into a young man with an ethic of hard work and a sense of responsibility 
for himself. The main character, Raymond Herbert Boettcher, was a typical enrollee of 
the CCC. His experiences are documented here in the many pictures and stories about his 


six-months of service. 


~ 


Ray is 2" row from top, 3" from the right, 1'-2"" grade. 


Ray’s brother Howard was 17 years older. Ray’s brother Frank was 14 years older. 
There were three older sisters. Also, two brothers born before Ray, died as infants. Then 
there were the last three children, all boys who remained close. Charlie was 3 years older 
than Ray with Bill (William), 2 years younger bringing up the rear. Their father, 
Valentine, had saved enough money to buy his first home in 1925. It cost $4000 in 1925 
dollars. 


re 


This picture was taken in early 1929 by a photographer roaming the neighborhood in 
a horse drawn wagon. This was at their 2136 Turner Street home. Their mother was upset 
since she only had the two ties for the boys to wear and asked the photographer to draw 
one on Ray. He used a blue pencil. 


The Boettcher Boys, Charlie (Tallest), 
William “Bill” (shortest), Ray (blue tie). 
All three served their country during WW 
II. 


Times were good for the Boettchers. 
Val was a shipping foreman for a foundry 
and still owned the house in 1930 after 
the stock market crashed. 


But the depression saw the foundry 
eventually closed within 6 years and the 
home was lost. 


The family was back renting a home 
at 121 Dorsey Street for $20 / month in 
1940. Val was a custodian at a bakery, 
where his daughter worked. He was 
making less than $150/ month. Everyone 
needed to help with family expenses. 


Ray entered 1 grade in September 1928 at age 6, he would finish 10" grade in the 
spring of 1938. Ray transferred to a vocational school to complete his high school 
requirements in addition to learning “printing skills’ for a job someday. This would mean 
he would graduate in the spring of 1940. But there was an “altercation” at the vocational 
school, basically a fight, where Ray was either a participant or an on-looker. The result 
was his dismissal, preventing him from graduating there. The result was a 22 ’2 month 
credit and not the 24 months he needed for a completed high school diploma! This 
explains his early entry into the CCC (Civilian Conservation Corps), on April 2, 1940, 
before he “would have been”, a vocational school graduate in late May! 


His monthly pay of $30 was debited: $5 cash given directly to him to spend, and the 


remaining $25 was sent home to his family for support. His service number was CCS- 
316981, he was 5’11”, blue eyes, brown hair. He was 18 years old. 
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The Adventure Begins 


Opening Question to my father: 
Tell me why you joined the Civilian Conservation Corps. 


Dad’s reply: 

The CCC was a program to help families like my dad’s. In 1940, Pop was working as 
a janitor at the J. H. Day Company. He was sixty-four years old. But in 1925, he was a 
foreman at a foundry and bought a house at 2136 Turner Street. “No more renting!” he 
liked to say. We all felt blessed with Pop, Howard, Frank and even sister ‘Til (ED: 
Matilda), all had jobs. But then Pop’s foundry shut down about 1935, we lost the house 
after living there for ten years. So, we moved to 121 Dorsey Street and were back renting 
at $20 a month. Jobs were hard to find and ‘Til got Pop on at the bakery equipment 
company where she was a saleslady. Pop’s mother, my grandmother Johanna, died in 
March of 1936. Life was depressing us as much as the country was being depressed. 


Still, when the 1937 flood came, everyone was fearful of losing their jobs. A lot of the 
city shut down for most of January when the water was higher than me at 15, along some 
of the buildings. I saw it snow on top of the flood waters running through the alleys. 
Charlie, Bill, and I would go down the street and watch the Coast Guard’s gondolas go 
search for anyone in need of rescue. Someone said Cincinnati looked like Venice, Italy. I 
did not know at the time what they meant. We were blessed again because everyone in 
the family kept their jobs through the flood and after. Even Howard and Frank, my 
married older brothers, kept their jobs as well. 


The CCC was for young single men between 18 and 26 who needed a job and their 
family was poor and receiving government relief. I had no reason to think about joining 
the CCC as I had already had a plan for a good job. I was in my last year of vocational 
school completing my high school requirements and getting trained as a printer. My older 
brother Frank had been a printer before becoming a truck driver. He said the pay was 
steady and people will always be reading the newspaper. 


I 


Pop would often say, “When things are going too good, the other shoe drops and bad 
things even-up everything in life.” In March 1940, about a month or two before I would 
have graduated, a fight broke out in the hall and I was in the wrong place at the wrong 
time. After being expelled from the school, I was not able to find a job and I needed to 
pull my share of the load at home. Pop was working as a janitor, ‘Til was now working 
at Frank Bohrer’s Bakery and sister Marie had gotten a job at Harry E. Touff, a women’s 
clothing store, as a saleslady. Bill was younger and still in school. Charlie had gotten 
married and moved out on his own. Older sister Luella’s husband had a very good job as 
a welder and they were out on their own as well. 


So, I was 18, unemployed and needed a job. Howard said he would drive me up to 
Fort Hayes where I could sign-up for the CCC program if I was interested. I was interested 


now! 


Frank chipped in with Howard and both bought me camera for my adventure in the 
CCC. I had never been out of the city. I could see Kentucky across the river but never 
been there. I heard they had CCC camps all over the country including in Kentucky. It 
seemed a long way away. I wondered if this was going to be a good shoe dropping or a 
bad one. But I was game to help the family and to have an adventure outside of Cincinnati! 


(Editor’s Note: After the First World War, in 1922, the Army post, just outside of 
Columbus, became headquarters of the Fifth Corps comprising the areas of Ohio, West 
Virginia, Indiana and Kentucky. Also in 1922, the name was changed to Fort Hayes in 
honor of Rutherford B. Hayes, an Ohio Governor, and later President of the United 
States. In 1933, the present parade grounds were constructed and _ the Civilian 
Conservation Corps constructed some new frame buildings. We will continue with Dad’s 
narrative of his time in the CCC.) 


Barracks building at Fort Hayes, 
courtesy of ‘en.wikipedia.org’ 


Howard dropped me off on April 2, 1940, a Tuesday, in front of the Administration 
building and drove off. I guess he knew they would take anybody including me. After 
giving all the information about my family, signing something, learning about the pay, 
they sent me to another building for a physical. I was given shots against getting Typhoid 
and Smallpox. I learned I had been assigned a service number. 


Next, I was sent to a barracks, given some old WW I army uniforms and assigned 
a bed. I did get a good meal for lunch. They had me on the parade field doing exercise 
things like push-ups and running in place. They told me not to get too comfortable as in 
a day or two, I would be shipped out to a CCC camp. I wondered how big Kentucky was 
and how far the camp would be from Cincinnati. Everyone seemed to be there for 
different reasons. Some came for the adventure, some came to see the country, some came 
for the money to help their family back home. Some just wanted to get away from home. 


(Editor’s Note: His service number was CC5-316981 After WWI, America was divided 
into 9 different military corps. Ohio was in the 5th corps. The company of 544 was 
created in the 5th Corps. Note the "5" in 544. The third number from the right was 
always the Corps number where the company was formed. Text msg dated 3-22-22 Joan 
Sharpe, President, CCC Legacy) 
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It’s NOT Kentucky! 


The man was right, on Thursday, April 4", a group of us were taken by an old army 
truck to the rail station. We had our uniforms packed but most everyone wore the clothes 
they came to Fort Hayes wearing. I wore my uniform since it was nicer than what I had 
worn into the place. I quickly learned when boarding the train, we were not going to 
Kentucky! They said we are headed to Gardiner, Montana. At the time, I had no ideal 
where Montana was and how far it would be from Cincinnati. 


The train ride lasted three days before we got to Montana. During the trip, the train 
would stop on a siding to allow other trains to pass by us. I would take the opportunity 
(after asking permission) to get off the train and stretch my legs and stop my body from 
bouncing around like it did on the train ride. But always it was back on board and bounce 
my way to Montana. Along the trip, I occupied myself with learning how to operate the 
camera Howard and Frank had given me. The CCC leader did provide us some food but 
nothing hot. Sandwiches and fruit like an apple with water or coffee. The coffee kept me 
awake for most of the trip. 


I saw lots of trees, pastures, rivers (one I was told was the Mississippi) and bridges. 
I did spend some time getting to know some of the guys going to Montana. Our leader 
said we would be part of Company 544 or 535 depending where HQ planned to put each 
of us. Two other guys had cameras and helped me learn how to take pictures, change the 
film in-out and several ‘things not-to-do’! 


Eventually, we got to Gardiner, Montana early on Sunday the 7" of April. It was 
very cold for April I thought. There was snow on the ground. The train station was very 
different from any I had seen. The train tracks were a big curve going along a big curved 
platform at the depot. The curve, I was told, was to allow the train to go back where it 
came from. Gardiner was the end of the line. 


I could see mountains in the far distance with white tops. Also, I could see some 
big arch tower like we had in Cincinnati for supporting the bridge across the Ohio River. 
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Circa 1920, Northern Pacific Station at Gardiner Montana with the Roosevelt Arch in the 
background. Photo courtesy of Yellowstone National Park archives: Yell 127761 


Circa 1940s, Northern Pacific Station 
at Gardiner Montana with the edge of town 
in the background. 
Photo courtesy of Yellowstone National 
Park archives: Yell 33336-5 
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After disembarking the train at the rail station, I heard my name being called out, and 
the response was “Here Sir” as I was told in Fort Hayes would be the proper response. 
They loaded us on old army truck with all the new arriving enrollees, including me. We 
stopped at Cole’s Trading Post on the edge of town for any items we might need before 
going into Yellowstone and the camp. This was my first try at taking a picture with the 
camera I was given. Only thing is, I would not know how well I did until they developed 
the film and I got the pictures to see. 


Cole Trading Co., the new arrivals, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April 7, 1940, all 
headed to be part of Co 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


This ‘adventure’ was a continuous parade of surprises. I was not going to Kentucky 


as I expected, but to Montana! It is April and DEEP snow everywhere! I thought we must 
be near Canada. 
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I got another picture when we stopped at the Mt-Wy state line on way to Mammoth 
Springs - CCC HQ from Gardiner. I hoped it would turn out okay but again, I would not 
know until it was developed. (Pic by Raymond Boettcher, April 7, 1940). When we 
reached Mammoth Springs, we waited around to learn what camp we would be assigned. 


Like the rest of the group, I took some pictures of my new surroundings. 


This is one of several buildings I saw when arriving at Mammoth Springs HQ. I wish 


I could remember this guy but he was assigned to a different barracks and I never got to 
know his name. There was snow on the ground. (Pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr 7, 1940) 
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Mammoth Hot Springs Museum & Information Center, originally built in 1909 for the 
officers’ barracks. (Pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr 7, 1940). 


At least it appeared the snow was beginning to melt. I was hoping it would warm up 
around this place. Maybe it is cold all year-round up in these mountains, I had thought 
then. If so, it will be a long cold six months of summer in Yellowstone. 
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J 
These two ladies worked either in the Mammoth Springs Museum or the Hotel. I do 
not think I got their names but I do not remember it now. 


I learned the two camps nearby were Co 535 and Co 544. The Co 535 was known as 
Camp Mammoth Hot Springs designated YNP-1, in 1937. The Co 544 was designated 
YNP-2, also in 1937, at Canyon Station until last October 1939. It was relocated over to 
the Mammoth Hot springs area and listed as YNP-7, Camp Glen Creek. The Co 544 
originated in Fort Knox, Kentucky then moved to California, Washington state and 
Oregon before finding a home in Yellowstone. I was sent to Co 544, Camp Glen Creek. 
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Camp Glen Creek 


a o d nA i ; “Wid y *” 
CAMP GIMK CREAN Ce FEF 
(Camp Glen Creek, picture by Raymond Boettcher from atop the hill, April, 1940, Co. 


544, CCC, Yellowstone.) 


I arrived at the camp about mid-day and was given a hot meal in the mess building. I 
needed that! The truck ride from the train station was very cold. They did give us WW I 
surplus ‘Union Suits.’ This is what two-part long-johns were called in the war. These 
were a blessing to me, just like the hot meal I got. It was cold in the evening and must 
have been below freezing as the water dripping off the roof began to form icicles. 


We were told we were confined to our barracks until morning reveille. I was informed 
this meant assembling out by the flag pole for raising the stars and stripes. I slept like a 
baby even with 50 guys snoring. But morning came too quick. I arose, made up my bed 
as best I knew, washed up and headed to the flag pole area. I was hungry! 
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You can see several of the barracks in my picture where we were broken up into groups 
of about fifty to a building. If you look hard, you might see the flag flying in the assembly 
area. Each morning we had what was called reveille. During this the flag was raised, roll 
call taken and information on what each group’s duty would be for the day. 


Since I was part of the new arrivals, my assignment was to get checked out by the 
company’s doctor and begin orientation. But first breakfast! Breakfast was great because 
there was plenty of it and freshly made. I felt like I would get fat if I stayed in the CCC 
for very long. There was both meat AND eggs available at the same meal. After eating, I 
did physical conditioning or the get-me-into-shape-so-I-can-do-hard-labor exercise! 
Then, we went to orientation in one of the camp buildings. The doctor’s visit was 
scheduled for the next day. (ED: Tuesday, April 9") 


We were given a pamphlet on the general safety regulations issued by the CCC and 
told we would receive training for fighting forest fires in the next two weeks. There were 
a lot of rules in the little book. They also told us about the camp itself. They have a 
building used for education and skill training on Saturdays. If someone wanted to get their 
high school diploma, they would help. I am still steamed about being thrown out near the 
end of my senior year for a fight I was just watching and cheering. You could get a forestry 
award, learn to type, welding, even machinery work on your Saturdays. 


On Tuesday, I saw the doctor for my medical evaluation. I got a second Typhoid shot. 
The doctor said I was healthy enough to stay in the CCC with smile on his face. Not sure 
about the smile but was glad he let me stay. It was snowing when I came out from my 
examination. Snow seemed a little whiter here than in the big city. Still, I was glad for 
those long-johns I was wearing! 


With the sun going down, it seemed colder than last night. The barracks had several 
wood heaters to keep the chill off. I had a heater about three beds down from me. I was 
assigned to bring the wood in for the night but someone else put it in the heater when 
needed. 
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By morning the snow had stopped but it covered everything! The walkway to the 
assembly area was slick including the handrails on a small bridge over a ditch. Still, we 
had roll call. Still raised the flag. Our group leader indicated our day’s assignment should 
be obvious. It was not to me until after another good breakfast. They handed me a shovel. 
Even at 18, I knew what to do with a shovel. We cleared snow from the walkways, 
roadways, parking areas and the hard-packed ground we lovingly called the assembly 
area. Happily when finished, we were all told, we had done our conditioning for the day! 


Now I had time for taking some picture of all this snow. 


ee = oy (Pic by Raymond Boettcher, April 10, 
“+ ~~ 1940, around Camp Glen Creek, Co. 544, 
wy = CCC, Yellowstone) 
— 


I heard some noise during the nights 
x= but just thought someone around camp 
was doing cleanup or fixing something. I 

- was told bears are always around the 


camp, day, and night, looking for food. 


If the door to the concrete enclosure 
where we kept the trash cans was left 
open, the bears always got in there. They 


would make it mess we had to clean up. 


It happened a couple of times as I 
Bear prints in the snow were found remembered. 


behind the mess hall. 
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While looking around for something 
to take a picture of, along comes an Elk 
or two, into our snowy Camp Glen Creek. 
(Pic by Raymond Boettcher, April 10, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone) 


(Below) Koleson sitting on a short 
pole and leaning on large rock wall in 
snow near Camp Glen Creek. (Pics by 
Raymond Boettcher, April 10, 1940, Co. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone) 


I remember Koleson liked having his 
picture taken. 


REP - TH wnPSon 


This is Red Thompson who was showing 


how tough he was to us city guys. The snow 
was just a minor change in temperature for 


him. 


(Pic by Raymond Boettcher, April 10, 


1940, C.o 544, CCC, Yellowstone) 


We were expected to wear our surplus WW I uniform around camp unless going off 


to a work project somewhere. They had given us work clothes for those type jobs. Being 


it was so cool around camp, I enjoyed wearing 


my uniform. It made me feel special in a 


way, like I was part of an important group instead of a poor kid from Ohio. 


During the day, the sun would warm up the place, melting most of the snow. 
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(Coyote at Geyser, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, Apr-Sept, 1940, Co 544, CCC, 
Yellowstone) 


On weekends we were free to visit 
around the sites unless someone wanted 
to attend those skill classes. I always 
choose to see the sites since they were 
nothing like I would ever see again, I was 


thinking at the time. 


Antler Hut in front of Mammoth Hot 
Springs Hotel (Built in 1936), pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, Apr - Sept, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Denzil Shockley on left, Antler Hut in front of Mammoth Hot Springs Hotel, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, Apr 13, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone. 


WHITE DOME GEYSER 


White Dome Geyser, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, Apr 14, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 


Another weekend tourist spot we 
visited. It was free to do and I had not 
been given my $5 pay yet. 
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Denzil was one guy who liked to dress 
in his nonuniform clothes on_ the 
weekends. I think he thought he could 
meet girls easier in his nice outfit. 


Denzil Shockley at Liberty Gap, 
Mammoth, Apr 13, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 


Yellowstone 


Liberty Cap, Haynes’ ”Guide_to_Yellowstone_Park” (1907) (14781949054), By 
Guptill, A. B. (Albert Brewer), 1854-1931;Haynes, F. Jay (Frank Jay), 1853-1921 


eal 


After being there just over a week, it began to snow again on a Monday (ED: April 
15, 1940) I had hope this was not going to happen every week. Tomorrow I am to get 
another typhoid shot. It is the third one and I was told it would be the last. When the snow 
stops, I am sure I will be back out shoveling the walkways and parking areas. After 
reveille and breakfast, we had most of the day to ourselves huddling in the warm barracks 


waiting for the snow to stop. 


Ed: Ray’s Camp Glen Creek barrack bunkmates. (L-R) Larry Hanson standing with 
tie / white shirt, with E. Johnson sitting on bed in front of him. Both are from Mount Airy 
just outside of Cincinnati. Sam Callahan and A Debrigader are looking through E. 
Johnson and Dissinger who is leaning back on his elbows in a white shirt / vest. Henry 
Citron of Avondale is to Ray’s right sitting on the bed. Raymond Boettcher is sitting on 
the bed (far right) with hands together, knee over bed’s foot-board rail. Behind him 
standing is Bull Durham with Ankenbauer on Bull’s right, i.e., over Ray’s right shoulder. 
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When the snow stopped, we were out there clearing some of it away. After a good 
supper, and it was always good with plenty to eat, we were quick to hit the bed. I did bring 
more wood in for the hot stove to last the night. The next day was the same with reveille, 
most headed to training class while I headed to get that last shot. Classes were mostly 
about safety and forest fire fighting. Hard to think about a hot fire to put out when there 
is snow on the ground. In the afternoon, I had time again for taking pictures of the guys. 


Knight and Koleson were buddies and 
did things together often. Koleson was 
the more talkative though. 


Koleson, Knight, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, Co. 544, Apr 16, 1940. 


Yellowstone 


(L-R) Knight and Koleson at Mammoth Hot Springs gas station, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, Apr 16, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Knight in snow at Camp Glen Creek 
area, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr 16, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Koleson in snow at Camp Glen Creek Knight sitting on large stone, in snow, 
area, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr 16, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April 16, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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NIGHT KOLE SON » 


Rainbow, Knight, Koleson, Camp Glen Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr 17, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


After the snow, things began to warm up but still cold at night. That was to be our last 
week of classes so they were working us harder during our ‘physical conditioning. 
Afternoons were spent mostly cleaning around the barracks and mess hall. 


Most of the guys who had finished up class training would go off in trucks to various 
work projects. Of course, with the melting snow, there were no forest fires to put out. So, 
I spent time trying out the camera. One of the girls at the Mammoth Springs Village Hotel 
helped get our film to Gardiner for developing. On Sundays, we would go by the hotel 
and pick up our pictures. Most times, I would send mine back to my sister Marie for the 
family to see. 
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Al Keratic at Camp Glen Creek, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, mid-April, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Al Keratic, Knight, another Enrollee 
(L-R) on log bench near Camp Glen 
Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr- 
May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


I came on the train with this guy but 
cannot place his name. I do remember he 
always seemed happy. He is on the walk 
bridge behind our Camp Glen Creek 
barracks. (Pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
mid-April, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 
Yellowstone) 


Charles Crumpler leaning on Co 544, 
Co. 535 sign, pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
mid-April, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 
Yellowstone. Shows how close the two 


camps were located. 


Charles and I spent most of our time 
at Yellowstone in the same work unit. He 
was a great guy. He was from outside of 
Cincinnati in a small town called 
Mariemont. So, I guess we were 


neighbors in a way. 


Jim Overstreet catching during a 
Saturday game, Koleson is batting, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, Camp Glen Creek, 
April 20, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 
Yellowstone. 


It began to rain in late afternoon but 
we finished the game. No one kept score, 
it was just for fun. 


The rangers said they had an event to 
show us Sunday evening. We were to be 
ready after supper. It would be cold, 
below freezing, so we were to dress with 
our “union suits’ underneath to keep us 


warm. 


After Sunday supper, we all loaded into several work trucks and driven up towards 
Mammoth Springs Village and parked. After unloading, the rangers gathered everyone 
together to explain the event. Looking at the moon towards the horizon, we will see the 
shadow of the earth move across the moon’s surface starting about 7:30. By 9:30 most of 
the moon was covered by our planet’s shadow. Most of us were too cold to last until it 
passed off the moon, including me. I enjoyed the sight of it but was glad to be back in my 
warm bed by a little after 10. Tomorrow, they will begin having us do actual work instead 
of being in the warm classroom. 


Smiles, Jim Overstreet, Sam Calhoun, Raymond Boettcher, Al Keratic, Chester 


Ledwick, (L-R), Warren Knox kneeling, Camp Glen Creek, mid-April, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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Chester Ledwick, Camp Glen Creek, Smiles (ves, that's his name), standing 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, mid-April, in front of Camp Glen Creek barracks, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone pic by Raymond Boettcher, mid-April, 


1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Wm. Marquard, Camp Glen Creek, Warren Knox with foot on parking 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, mid-April, bumper at Camp Glen Creek, pic by 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Raymond Boettcher, mid-April, 1940, 

Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
oo 


Paul Ciptak, flexing muscles, Camp Paul Ciptak, pic by Raymond 
Glen Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Boettcher, mid-April, 1940, Co. 544, 
mid-April, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, CCC, Yellowstone 
Yellowstone 


Many of the work projects we were used to perform were road construction, spraying 
for tree pests, planting ornamental shrubs and trees from the park’s nursery, cutting fuel 
wood, maintenance of horse trails and foot paths. These projects did expose me to a 
number of skills I never would have gotten back in Cincinnati. I drove trucks, tractors and 
operated a saw run off a truck motor. I learned I could plant things and they would survive. 
Hopefully, from these pictures, you will see the many things I was doing when in the 
CCC. Also, I enjoyed knowing my getting paid for the hard work was worth something 
to someone. I was beginning to understand why Howard and Frank enjoyed working. 
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N. Smith on road roller, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April — May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 


Yellowstone 


Here is N. Smith operating a roller along a road being constructed. I do not remember 
where the road was to go but it was not far from camp, about a 30 min ride. Of course, I 
always had time for pictures around the worksite. This was the beginning of some 
friendships with some guys I stayed with during most of my time at CCC Yellowstone. 
They were G. Ankenbauer, Wm. Marquard. N. Smith and myself. Sometime we happily 
included Charles Crumpler. 


Everyone seemed to enjoy the new experiences. It felt good to us when we finished a 
road project, building a bridge and completed a campground area. I remember when after 
a was married how I built a picnic table in the back yard just like I did at Yellowstone. 
The support poles were in the ground for the table top and for bench seats. I could not 
take it with me when I moved to a new house but it was sturdy when we did use it. 
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N. Smith leaning on pickup, pic by N. Smith on a rock in the rapids, pic by 


Raymond Boettcher, mid-April to mid- Raymond Boettcher, mid-April to mid- 
May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


. 


N. Smith, Wm. Marquard (Left Pic), Raymond Boettcher, G. Ankenbauer (right Pic) on 
rocky outcropping, Ray’s camera, mid-April to mid-May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 
Yellowstone 
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Raymond Boettcher, standing on 
large rock, mid-April to mid-May, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Raymond Boettcher on left with Ankenbauer holding Elk antler - skull, mid-April - 
May, 1940, Co. 544, Yellowstone 


We did do a lot of insect or pest spraying along roadway banks and construction of 
trails. The ranger was right! It did warm up, a lot. 
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Guys filling sprayer along work truck, pic by Raymond Boettcher, mid-April to mid- 


May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Spraying crew, pic by Raymond Raymond Boettcher working with a 
Boettcher, mid-April to mid-May, 1940, small, hand-pump sprayer connected to a 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone tank on the truck with a hose, mid-April 


to mid-May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 
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Jack Babel, Bull Durham, Charles Crumpler (L-R), Back to Camp Glen Creek 
Barracks after work project, pic by Raymond Boettcher, mid-April to mid-May, 1940, Co. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Group back at Camp Glen Creek from a work project, Raymond Boettcher standing, 
2nd from the right, mid-April to mid-May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Mommy and Baby bear in Camp Glen Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - 
May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
Bears were regular visitors to our camp during the day as well as the night! I remember 
April being mostly rainy but May was nicely warm and sunny. 


Although the nights continued to be cold, the days were warm the past week before 
starting our trip to the Painted Pools and Geysers. On Sunday (ED: May 19, 1940), most 
of the guys from our barracks wanted to visit the West Thumb Geysers, see the painted 
pools nearby it and go fishing in Yellowstone Lake. We loaded up in several of the work 
trucks and headed towards the site. We left early since it would take almost two hours to 
get there. Some guys were in a hurry, especially those in the lead truck which left out 
before I was even in the cab of our truck. 


After almost two hours, we were slowed due to seeing trucks stopped and everyone 
unloading. I saw why. The lead truck had overturned in the curve. Maybe the driver 
swerved to avoid an animal or was just plain going too fast. I took a picture from the cab 
and one after I got out to see the situation. A ranger sent someone to his station to get help 
as several guys were injured (ED: 16 injured). Also, he had several of us help with getting 
the truck up-righted to clear the roadway. 


We had already past the West Thumb Geysers site, heading towards the lake. If 
everyone had stopped to see the geysers first, the accident might have been avoided. I was 
glad no one seemed seriously injured. I still was able to enjoy the painted pools and 
geysers. 
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Truck overturned in curve at lake., pic Truck wreck, pic taken by Raymond 
taken through windshield by Raymond Boettcher after getting out and standing 
Boettcher, May 19, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, up in the truck bed, May 19, 1940, Co. 
Yellowstone 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Truck, now upright, pic taken by 
Raymond Boettcher, May 19, 1940, Co. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone 


On a Friday in May, a group of us were taken down to the Old Faithful site to work 
for the day (Ed: May 24, 1940), We arrived about mid-morning, but I felt the ground 
shake some when getting out of the work truck. Our group leader, I do not remember his 
name, told us it was a small earthquake or tremor. He said they were common in the park 
and not to worry. The ranger told us there were tremors about daybreak this morning here 
at the site. First thing you do at a tourist site is pick up trash and clean the area for the 


visitors. 
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We also set up poles to hang the garbage cans we hoped the visitors would use to put 
their trash and food leftovers. They had us improve the leveling of some footpaths. I was 
glad the day was nice and warm 


The chow truck arrived with our lunch and I have always appreciated the good food I 
got during my CCC days. We continue working on various projects there during the 
afternoon. It was late afternoon when the truck arrived for our ride back to Camp Glen 
Creek that I felt another shake happening as we loaded. I never had been in an earthquake 
before but it does cause one to think more about how all the mountains and canyons 
around us at Yellowstone were formed. It was something I remembered about being at 
Old Faithful’s site! 


On another Sunday we went up to Mammoth Springs Village so I could take some 
film to the hotel and have it sent out to get developed. I called it the ‘Village’ so folks 
would not think I was talking about the Mammoth Hot Springs tourist site itself. The 
‘Village’ was where the antler hut, hotel, museum, and administration building were 
located. I did get another picture of those ladies who worked there in the village that I 


met when I first arrived. 


MAMMOTH 
AUTO CAMP - 


NORTH ENTRANCE — j - 
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Ladies I met when first arriving, who worked there at the Hotel or Museum, posing 
at the Mammoth entrance sign, in front of Fort Yellowstone's HQ, built 1909, picture by 
Raymond Boettcher, May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Mammoth Springs Hotel and Cottages, pic by Raymond Boettcher, May, 1940, Co. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone 


On April 29, 1940, Monday, it snowed again! I was still thinking it would snow there 


in Yellowstone all summer. The rangers assured me, it will warm up again. 
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LAMAR BUFFALO RANCH 


Guys were always coming and going. Some had completed their time and were 
returning home with hopes for a job. Some left early because they had learned of a job 
back home waiting for them. Also, they rotated guys to other locations to make room for 
the new enrollees arriving. On a June Saturday (ED: June 1, 1940), | and several others 
of Company 544 were moved to Lamer Buffalo Ranch. I hadn’t yet visited there on my 
weekends to see what a buffalo looked like up close. Now I will. 


Most of the first week was rainy making everything seem damp. Still, everyone wanted 
a picture standing on the Buffalo Ranch sign. 
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Buffalo Ranch valley, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 
Yellowstone; below is a wide view of the ranch. 


Buffalo on Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm. Marquard standing on Buffalo 
Ranch sign with cowboy hat, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Charles Crumpler on Buffalo Ranch 
sign with bandaged arm, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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G. Ankenbauer on Buffalo Ranch sign, G. Ankenbauer, foot poised on rock, 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 


1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


The next week it warmed up just like the ranger said it would (ED: Mid June, high in 
the 80s). In fact, I remember it got hot actually and the nights were cool not cold. Also, 
the barracks were smaller then at Camp Glen Creek, maybe for about 15-20 guys. 


Occassionally we would still hear from some of our friends back at Camp Glen 
Creek. Being deeper into the park, Gardiner became to far to go on a Saturday fun trip. I 
remember hearing about a guy they left in Gardiner holding a burlap sack along some 
road close to town. He was told to be still and give a low whistle to attract a snipe. 
When it came close, put him in the sack and the local store would give him $10 for it. 
That is two months pay! Needless to say there are no such thing as snipes. The group 
was wotried about leaving him there but relieved when the Gardiner Sheriff brought 
him back to camp, later that night. I heard some kitchen duties were handed out as well. 
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Bunk house at Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 


use, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC Yellowstone 
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Buffalo Ranch cook ho 
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G. Ankenbauer, Raymond Boettcher (L-R), ringing for lunch, Buffalo Ranch cook 
house, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


4 Ss 3 * 
oT ae ee ; ~ ll 


Charles Crumpler front center, in front of Buffalo Ranch cook house, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Charles Crinplen Raymond Rocher ‘L- R) on remaaill wegen biidee behind bunk 
house, Buffalo Ranch, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Park. 


Charles Crumpler with Raymond Rasiiond ere bene held by 
Boettcher (L - R) sitting on corral fence, Wm. Marquard as G. Ankenbauer 
Buffalo Ranch, June - July, 1940, Co. pretends to punch his face, pic by N. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone Park. Smith with Ray's camera, June - July, 


1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm. Marquard, G. Ankenbauer, Raymond Boettcher, at Buffalo Ranch water supply 
dam, pic by N. Smith, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm. Marquard, G. Ankenbauer, N. Smith, at Buffalo Ranch water supply dam, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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G. Ankenbauer, Raymond Boettcher, N. Smith, Wm. Marquard (L-R), Buffalo Ranch, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Charles Crumpler feeding a young Elk, Knight, Charles Crumpler, Raymond 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, Boettcher, (L-R), Buffalo Ranch, June - 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Above Left: G. Ankenbauer on tractor, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Buffalo Ranch, June 
- July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Above Right: Raymond Boettcher on tractor 
in Buffalo Ranch yard area, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Raymond Boettcher doing tractor run, Buffalo Ranch field, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 


CCC, Yellowstone G. Ankenbauer with Elk skull, antlers, Wm. Marquard with Elk skull, antlers 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, found, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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N. Smith on tractor, Buffalo Ranch field, June - July, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone G. Ankenbauer, Charles Crumpler, Raymond Boettcher, (L to R), Buffalo Ranch, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Seems everyone wanted pictures with the work truck at the ranch. Many, like 
myself, had never driven a vehicle before. My dad did not own a car but my older brothers, 
Howard, and Frank, each owned one. The CCC gave me my first experiences behind the 
wheel just like we learned running those tractors, on-the-job. I was thinking I might get a 
truck driving job when I got back to Cincinnati like my Uncle Arthur. 


Above: Charles Crumpler leaning on the fender of our work truck, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Below: Charles Crumpler on the hood of our work truck with buffalo head and two 
fellow enrollees, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Buffalo Ranch, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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Above: Raymond Boettcher sitting on the fender of work truck, Buffalo Ranch, June - 
July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Park. 


Below: Chester Ledwick with work truck, Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Crumpler, Raymond Chester Ledwick near corral fence, 
Boettcher (L-R), Buffalo Ranch, June - Buffalo. Ranch, pic 
July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


by Raymond 
Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 


Ranger pitching horseshoes at Buffalo 
Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - 


July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


G. Ankenbauer, foot poised on rock, 
Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond 


Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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Ranger with his log, station 


house at Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June 
- July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Raymond Boettcher, standing far right in the back row, Wm. Marquard is to his 


right, G. Ankenbauer is standing as the second person from the far left, Buffalo Ranch, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Chipmunk Creek Forest Fire 


“A dry lightning storm in Yellowstone National Park on June 17 set a number of fires 
of which the Chipmunk Creek fire was decidedly the worst, necessitating the 
transportation of all fire fighters, supplies, and equipment across Yellowstone Lake. This 
fire when controlled on June 26 had burned approximately 1,200 acres in a spruce 
lodgepole pine type. Assistant Chief of Forestry Cook, Regional Forester Childs, and 
Associate Forester Shevlin from Region II, Regional Forester Sanford from Region IV, 
Ranger Fields from Rocky Mountain, and Assistant Chief Ranger Aiton, Rangers Barnum 
and Robinson and Radio Mechanic Sourwine of Glacier assisted the Yellowstone 
organization in the control of this fire. One regrettable accident occurred during the fire. 
Enrollee James E. Hester was killed and Enrollee Clifford Otey was injured by a falling 
and had started to 
proceed in single file to their work when one of a group of snags fell and hit Hester and 


snag. A trail building crew of enrollees had just finished lunch 


Otey. It was found that the accident was not due to violation of any training or safety 
regulations, lack of adequate supervision, or negligence on the part of any persons either 
directly or indirectly. 

As this issue of the Bulletin goes to press, five large lightning - caused fires are burning 
in the southwestern section of Yellowstone National Park. Approximately 1500 men are 
engaged in combating these fires, which, according to latest reports, have burned more 
than 20,000-acres in spruce-lodgepole pine types. Representatives of Region II, Region 
IV, and the Washington Office, headed up by Chief of Forestry Coffman, are assisting 
the Park Superintendent in suppression work. Assistance is also being given by Forest 
Service personnel.” 

(ED, source: Park Service Bulletin, Vol X No 4, July-August 1940) 


(ED: Returning to Ray’s remembrance narrative) 

The fire started on Monday (ED: June 17, 1940) and we were being transported to the 
fire on Tuesday. It looked like all the CCC enrollees in Yellowstone were there to fight 
the fire. Everyone was carried across the lake (ED: Yellowstone Lake) to the south end 
where the fire was located. The crossing was rough caused by the winds I thought. Our 
job at Buffalo Ranch was to cut horse trails and footpaths. So, we were used to cut fire 
break areas to prevent the fire from progressing. 
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We would clear the area ahead of the fire to deprive it of fuel as best we could. We 
slept in the open with our sleeping bags for just a short rest then back at the fire. On 
Thursday (ED: June 20"), Jimmy was about fifty feet ahead of me as we walked back, 
single file, to start clearing an area after eating our lunch. It was hot. Then I saw a large 
snag (ED: burnt tree and limbs) fall on Jimmy (ED: Hester) and Cliff (ED: Otley). A 
group of us rushed over and removed the snag off them, Cliff seemed alert but hurting. 
Jimmy just laid there moaning in pain. Jimmy was taken away on a stretcher but Cliff 


could walk on his own. 


On Friday evening, I learned Jimmy had died, I will never forget the feeling of 
knowing and working with someone my age dying in front of me. It was shocking and 
unnerving. I did not like the feeling. After they were taken off to the hospital in Mammoth, 
we just continued clearing fire breaks and thinking how dangerous the work can be 
fighting these fires. They said Cliff was going to be okay. We stayed at the Chipmunk 
Creek Fire for over a week cutting fire breaks before they said it was under control. Not 
sure what they meant by ‘controlled’ but it did give them reason to send us back to Buffalo 
Ranch on a Wednesday (ED: June 26, 1940). It was good to get a good meal and a 
comfortable bed for a change. That was an experience I will not forget. 


On Sunday (ED: June 30, 1940), we all went up to Mammoth Springs Village’s Chapel 
for a memorial service in honor of Jimmy Hester. I remembered Jimmy had gotten his 
vocational printing certificate. I told him about how I was getting mine until I was kicked 
out 3 months before graduating, and that was why I was there in the CCC. They said 
Jimmy had a skull fracture with neck injuries and died only hours after the accident. What 
only a few of us knew, was Jimmy had a twin brother named Matthew. I wondered if he 
knew about Jimmy’s passing at the time. 


At the camps, Jimmy was a good baseball player. Jimmy was part of Camp Mammoth 
Springs Co 535, which was next to our Camp Glen Creek. Also, he was great boxer and 
showed Warren Knox some moves when we were there. Cliff was in our Co. 544 at Glen 
Creek. Both were from around southern Ohio, I think. Arthur Cottrell began as Foreman 
for us at Buffalo Ranch in July. I remember him as a being fair with all of us. He knew a 
lot about the park and its sites. 
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Above: Wood yard near Buffalo Ranch, Raymond Boettcher on far right, June - July, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
Below: Same wood yard, Raymond Boettcher holding up an ax in his hand, June - 
July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Above: Raymond Boettcher, on right with safety googles, Buffalo Ranch, June - July 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone. Sitting on truck with attached motorized saw for 
cutting logs (Truck’s driver-side rear with cover over the blade). 

Below: Group running the saw with Raymond Boettcher, wearing safety googles, 
lifting away the newly cut piece (Far right at truck’s rear), June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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Above: Buffalo Ranch wood yard; always time for some fun, Raymond Boettcher behind 
guy with the ax guy wearing googles on his head, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, 


Yellowstone 


Below: More wood pile chopping, Pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Buffalo Ranch wood yard, log cutting with truck saw, group preparing log for next 
cut, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


We did a lot of wood cutting. The wood was used for cooking meals and heat in the 
winter. I was surprise how much wood was used for heating the barracks and other 
buildings. Looking at these pictures, you might think it is a lot of wood but it went very 
fast. Therefore, when we did not have any important projects to do, wood cutting was the 
“to keep you enrollees in physical condition, let’s chop wood” solution. 
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Buffalo Ranch wood chopping for physical conditioning, Pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Most of the wood came from constructing the trails and from clearing new pastures 
for the ranch. We also, built an elk trapping corral and finished off a garage started by a 
group earlier on the ranch. 
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Horse corral, Buffalo Ranch, pics by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 
544, CCC, Yellowstone 


I will admit to being a little hesitant around horses at first. I only saw the police on 
horses around home in Cincinnati. Therefore, I never came close to any of them. But at 
Buffalo ranch, we had horses for the rangers and for trading out with the ‘spike boys’ 
when they came to the ranch for supplies. 


There were ranch staff cowboys who helped us get acquainted with the horses. I did 
not have a problem leading one around by the reins but I avoided riding on top in a saddle. 
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(L-R) Enrollee and Raymond Boettcher with a horse, Buffalo Ranch, 
pic taken June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Buffalo Ranch staff, and shirtless enrollee, with horses by the log horse barn, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
-_ = Le 


Buffalo Ranch staff with cowboy hat, Wm. Marquard looking down towards 
peek a4 ies ; sae aa ; pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, the rapids below, pic by Raymond 
HU GiO Ramiele Wille ROMSES ab Ihe tag RONSe Dart, pie\dy Raymond BOeiche?, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, 


June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone CCC, Yellowstone 
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Above: Wm. Marquard going fishing, Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
June - July, 1940, Co 544, CCC, Yellowstone. Below: Wm. Marquard, showing off fish, 


pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Wm. Marquard was addicted to fishing. Whenever he went missing in the evening or 
the weekends, he was fishing in the Lamar River nearby the camp. 


Occasionally, I would hear an airplane overhead. The ranger told us that Western Air 
Express was doing evening scenic flights over Yellowstone Falls from Salt Lake City. 
They would fly over the ranch making their turn back. 
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Raymond Boettcher, standing on rocks in the rapids, June — July, 1940, 


Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Park. 
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And yes, there are bears around Buffalo Ranch, getting into stuff just like at they 
did at Camp Glen Creek. This bear had his head stuck in a milk can, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Spike boys on the move, with backpacks heading out on the trail, Wm. Marquard, 3" 
from left, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Spike Boys was a nickname given to groups of CCC enrollees sent deeper out into the 
wilderness of Yellowstone Park. Their projects were many. The group would set markers 
for the park’s boundary, work on building lookout houses and watch for any fires caused 
by lightening. Being called ‘Spike Boys’ was a reference to using spikes on the ropes 
holding up their tents. They slept in tents or in the open depending on the site. 


Being far out into the woods meant food was not always carried along. We were all 
taught how to forage to supplement our meals. Having Marquard with us was a blessing. 
His love of fishing kept us well fed with mountain trout. Today, I still enjoy fishing with 
my father-in-law including cleaning it to cook, especially on a campfire. 


We were also called smoke-chasers because we did track down smoke columns we 
observed. Most were small fires, easily handled by our group. 
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544, CCC, Yellowstone. Right Pic: Koleson, Raymond Boettcher (L-R), on trail with 
pack horses nearby, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Above: Chester Ledwick with pack horse, 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Left: Raymond Boettcher, age 18, with 
pack horse, Aug — Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone Park. 
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Spike boys tent camp, out in a meadow, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm. Marquard with fishing catch to feed the camp, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - 

Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone Above: Indian seen wading waist deep in 
the lake, coming off the far-left shore, pic 
by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, 


Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Left: Picture enlarged to see the Indian 
more easily. 


3 co Bex, 


ee ae I was told by our foreman; members of nearby Indian tribes would come into the park and 
Spike Boy group in their meadow encampment, Wm. Marquard standing in the middle 
forage for game. They were not supposed to do it but if you were not out in the wilderness 
of row with someone peeking over his left shoulder, Pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - 
like we were, nobody would know. 
Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm. Marquard fishing in stream with 1 
fish caught and in hand, pic by Raymond 


Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 


Wm. Marquard with fish catch along stream rapids (left pic), Wm. Marquard casting in 
shallow stream, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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behind guy lying on his back, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 
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Look hard at the center of this picture and 
you will see a bear up in a tree, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm Marquard, on a log in the creek, deciding where would be a good fishing spot 
(above), Pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
(below) Looks like he found the right place for fish. 
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Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, 
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Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Wm. Marquard, Al Keratic (L-R), along a calm stream next to camp, with their catch, 
pic by Raymond Boettcher, Aug - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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The Adventure Ends 


The weather was beginning to get cooler at night by late August. Some of the trees 
were beginning to change colors in the higher elevation. The group was going to be 
heading back to the Buffalo Ranch the on to Camp Glen Creek. I knew my time was 
coming to an in in the CCC. I started on April 2nd so by October 2"! I would be home in 
Ohio. 


My group was at the Ranch the first week of September. Since the barracks were 
full of new enrollees, we camped outside. The new guys at the seemed different to us after 
our time in the mountains. We spent time trying to catch up on the news around 
Yellowstone. Seems several guys left early and enrolled in the military. Things were 
heating up in Europe I was told. Also, on August 14, Mammoth Lodge was closed and 
the tourist were being put up at the cabins of the Mammoth Hotel. Rumor was they were 
going to tear it down. (ED: 1940 annual report for Yellowstone Park) 


It was good to be back at the ranch. When the new group of ‘Spikes’ were sent off, 
we got warm beds in the barracks. The food was hot and delicious, especially the apple 
pie. Finally, food without a fishy smell. But our stay wasn’t long. On Friday the 13, we 
were taken to Camp Glen Creek for last remaining time with the CCC. It was J. 
Reifsnyder, G. Ankenbauer, 0. Doty, W. Rosen, Ed. Rousey, Wm. Marquard, G. Molnar, 
J. Welch, N. Smith and myself, ‘the spike boys’ being prepped for a return home. 


I will miss Smith, Marquard and Ankenbauer. The four of us were together from 
the beginning here at Yellowstone. On Thursday (ED: Sept. 18), we were each scheduled 
to leave on a troop train back to Ohio. Meanwhile, we looked to catch up with old friends. 


I learned Cliff (ED: Otey, injured in the Chipmunk Creek Fire) was a project 
reporter for the new Camp Glen Creek newspaper named ‘Western Air.’ Maybe Cliff was 
doing project reporting because he was supervising the keeping of weeds down and grass 
watering in the Auto Park area. 
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Old friends Jim Overstreet, Paul Ciptak and Sam Calhoun were working at the 
incinerator by cutting wood with a power saw. With the help of a few others, they were 
able to cut ten cords. 


The Saturday (ED: Sept 14) after we arrived, I saw Warren Knox, known as the 
‘Muscle-Bound Kid’ fight a grudge match with John L Rolson, known as the ‘Chloroform 
Killer’. Jimmy (ED: Hester, killed at Chipmunk Creek fire) had earlier given Warren 
some tips on boxing. Warren won but I think John just sat down and quit the fight. 


I decided I should look presentable when I got home so I had my teeth cleaned on 
Monday (ED: Sept 16”) by the camp dentist. I also got a hair cut from Ace Gronek, the 
camp barber. Until we were to leave out on Thursday, we still participated in the camp 
activities. Up at reveille, a great breakfast which I knew I would miss when I got back 
home. Physical conditioning routines now seemed easy compared to how difficult it was 
when I arrived in April. It was a fast six months. Most of the day was just cleaning the 
grounds and waiting. Waiting for the adventure to end. Except for the forest fire and loss 
of Jimmy (ED: Hester), I enjoyed my time at Yellowstone tremendously. My thoughts 
now were about finding a job. I had confidence now that I could do most any job I find. 


They awoke us very early (ED: Sept 19"), ate a cold breakfast of leftovers and loaded 
into a truck for the trip to Gardiner. I am still thankful for my “union suit’ as the ride was 
cold. Marquard, Ankenbauer, Smith and I were planning to make the train ride home 
sitting together. As we sat on the train, we avoided talking about if we would see each 
other in the future. Instead, we talked about jobs. One thought about going into the 
military, another truck driving and another about working on a fishing boat. I thought 
about dad being a janitor and wanted to help him and my sisters have a better life. Brother 
Bill would be graduating high school soon. 


The ride back to Ohio was faster than going to Gardiner from Ohio arriving late Friday 
evening (ED: Sept 20"). Also, we did not arrive where I joined the CCC at Fort Hayes in 
April. Instead, the train arrived at Yellow Springs, then they trucked us to CCC Camp 
Bryan nearby. It was home to Co. 553. The camp was near Dayton, Ohio which was close 
to Cincinnati. 
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They gave us a hot supper and a bed. I was able to make a call home to let everyone 
know I was back. I did not know how quickly I would be discharged so I told Marie I 


would take a bus into Cincinnati. 


I was discharged on Tuesday, September 24, 1940 for ‘convenience of the 
Government’ meaning my time was up. The CCC company commander (ED: Edward A. 
Miller) completed my paperwork and calculated my final pay. I earned $24 for September 
since I was no longer on the payroll after that day (ED: i.e., the $ a day boys). 


So, I left the camp with $18 going home to family, $3.24 for something I did not quite 
understand, and $3.26 in my pocket. They did pay for my bus transportation to Cincinnati. 
Now, who will come get me at the bus station? Howard, Frank, Charlie? 


(ED: My dad got a job filling mattress covers at Geller Mattress Company when he 
returned home. That Christmas of 1940, he ordered himself a jacket to commemorate his 
time in Yellowstone from an ad in the ‘Happy Days’ CCC newspaper. The jacket is shown 
on the back cover of this book. It likely cost him about $10. 


After a year of filling mattresses, he decided he needed a change. In October 1941, he 
Joined the Navy. Two months later, the Japanese bombed Pear! Harbor as dad was about 
to graduate from Great Lakes Training Center (i.e., boot camp). And so, another 


adventure began for Ray. 


Lastly, Ray married, raised four children, and lived in southwestern Ohio. He passed 
away on July 19, 2009. The CCC started my dad on the road to become part of the greatest 
generation America will ever know. I am eternally grateful that he was my father. I could 
not have asked for a better one than him. Thanks dad!) 
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Additional Photos by Raymond Boettcher 
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Bears along our work truck, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone 


Black Bear wandering into Camp Glen Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - May, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


92 93 


Elk, no antlers, running thru Camp Glen Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - May, 
1940, Co 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Ray came on the train with the guy on the left in the left picture. They are sitting on the 
walk bridge behind Camp Glen Creek barracks, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - 
May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Knight sitting on logs near Camp Glen One of Ray’s Camp Glen Creek’s friends, 
Creek, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - May, 


May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


One of Ray’s Camp Glen Creek’s friends (left pic) and one saluting on a large rock 
outcropping, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - May, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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CCC enrollees, Camp Glen Creek barracks, pic by Raymond Boettcher, April - May, 
1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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ee ay —_— Soda Butte with two guys atop it, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
E CCC, Yellowstone 


Station selling ‘LITENING GASOLINE’ and it is ‘ALTITUDE BALANCED’, near 
Yellowstone Park, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC 
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BUFFALO 
RANCH ¢ 


Three’s a crowd on Buffalo Ranch sign, pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
early June, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


One of Ray’s Buffalo Ranch friends standing on the Lamar River sign. (ED: Sign 
standing seemed to be the thing to do), pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, 
Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Rocks removed from the Buffalo Ranch corral areas and around the farm, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
mates oo " 


One of Ray’s Buffalo Ranch friends standing among buffalos in the corral area., pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Dock scene on Lake Yellowstone, pic by Raymond Boettcher, Apr - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
CCC, Yellowstone (Below) Enjoying the day at the lake docks. 


Bunk house, flag pole on frontside, Buffalo Ranch, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - 
July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Buffalo Ranch Staff and his family, pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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One of Ray’s Buffalo Ranch friends sitting on corral fence, pic by Raymond Boettcher, 
June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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One of Ray’s Buffalo Ranch friends sitting on the hillside above the ranch, pic by 
Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 


Two of Ray’s Buffalo Ranch friends resting on the banks of a stream, pic by Raymond 
Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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: <a ‘Sod . a pe ae os * | ae ; Clepsydra Geyser, pic by Raymond Fountain Paint Pot sign, pic by Raymond 
One of Ray’s Buffalo Ranch friends outside door of bunk house (on left) and at ranch Boettcher, Apr - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, Boettcher, Apr - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, 
corral, pic by Raymond Boettcher, June - July, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone CCC, Yellowstone CCC, Yellowstone 


A log cabin lodge in Yellowstone Park area, taken by Raymond Boettcher, 
Apr — Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC 


Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone 
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Ray’s Record of Service in the CCC 
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RECORD OF SERVICE IN CIVILIAN CONSERVATION CORPS 


teen SBA co AntndO under or Dept. at Shio Dist. CCC Columbus, 


_ Ohio 


B44 Coe 


6. From atnZ0 a 4-6-40 


Type of work enroute 0 § Manner of performance... Satis factor 


From &=7e40 to 9h8=40 under Mar Dept. at EP-7 Woming 7. 
: General Gonstruction 
Type of workEiGk and Shovel * Manner of performance Satisfactory 


@. From aL Qnh0 to 9=20—4.0 under Vaz 


Dept. at Enroute to Yellow Springs 
; ee gine 2 Ohio 
-- _*Manner of performance . Sabisfactory Eas Soe 
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Type of work _Erosp | 
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Silver Gate for Yellowstone Park, on Montana side, pic by Raymond Boettcher, : eee : 


Apr - Sept, 1940, Co. 544, CCC, Yellowstone. eo ag Sa eae in _ Rh wee 
Remarks: ~iscord_of imocuiation: Iyphoid lek Dose 4-240 2nd dose 4-90-40 


“Bri doso.4-léqd@" Bmallpox 402240 Result VécSinie’ 


Educational “uglificetion: Fourth Year Nich School. 


Eprollee not eligible for re-enrollmemt for a period of six months. 


- Semp Supt's Estimate of Enrollee: Satisfactory Worker 


Discharged? cries Cla Cer aaastiea 


Transportation furiisted trom ROW Spey 
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from 0.6.6. Form No.1 
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Jimmy Hester’s Funeral Notice in Cincinnati Paper 


FUNERAL FRIDAY; 
IN NORWOOD FOR 
JIMMY HESTER 


Popular Young Twin Killed 


In Fighting Forest Fire 
In Yellowstone Park 


Death stepped in to suddeniy 


separate twin brothers, who for 
most of their nineteen years of life 
were seldom far apart, last week. 


Tonight the host of friends of the 


deceased boy will gather at the 


j funeral home to pay their last res- 


| 


pects, and to offer expressions of 
sympathy to the boy who remains, 
and to the parents. 

The body of James Hester, 19 
years old, known throughout this 
community as “one of the twins”, 
arrived in Cincinnati Wednesday 


evening from Yellowstone Nation- 
al” Park where the young man, as 


,a member of the Civilian Con- 


servation Corps at the park, died 
as the result of skull fracture and’ 
neck pts suifered when felled 


Fawr a hee 2 Wee ~ 


FUNERAL FRIDAY 


FOR HESTER 
(Contifuéd from page 1) 

will be in Calvary Cemetey. Hes- 
ter’s parents, Mr. and Mys, P. J. 
Fischer, after many years resi-' 
dence in Pleasant Ridge, recently 
moved to Marsh avenue, Norwood. 

To honor the memory of their 
beloved pal, young men and boys 
from the community will gather 
this evening at Vorbis Ftineral 
for memorial services, direeted by 


Capt. Willis O. Clark, local play- |; 
leader, companion and advisor to 


youths of this vicinity and a close 


‘friend of the deceased boy. As an 


expression of sympathy from those | 


who knew him well, Capt. Clark 
sponsored collection of funds to 
provide a fitting floral piece from 
among the business men and resi- 
dents of Pleasant Ridge. Other 
floral pieces were sent by groups 
of young, men who mourn the loss 
of this popular youth. 

Among those who contributed 
for the flowers are the following: | 

Pallpearers at the funeral Friday 
morning will be six pals of Jim- 
my: Bob Schiering, Chailes Tan- 
horn, Paul Seubert, Harold Dibble, 
Jack Messink, and Bob Wynn. 

Capt: Willis G. Clark, W. Stefan- 


See next page for remainder of article’s columns 
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neck injuries suffered when felled 
by a tree which was cut down to 
check progress of a spreading 
fire. Matthew Hester, the twin 
brother, remained in Cincinnati 


when Jimmy joined the CCC early: 


this. Spring, the first time these 


two boys had been apart for any | 


length of time. 
As a native of Pleasant Ridge ; 
Jimmy grew to young manhood 


here, attending Nativity and | 
Pleasant Ridge. Schools, and, 


later Printing Vocational School. | 
He caddied at Losantiville Coun- 
try Club, played on local base. 
ball teams, took part in all local 
activities along with other boys of 
his age, and gained prominence 
as an amateur boxer in the ‘Gold-, 
en Gloves tournaments. Ww boys 


were more widely known Totally. 
The body will lie in state at 


the Vorhis Funeral. Home, 55)! 
Montgomery road, this evening, 
Thursday, Holy Name Society 
members will meet there at 8:30 
p. m. The funeral services will 
be held Friday at 9:00 a. m., with 


| requiem high mass at St. Matt- 


flew Chureh in Norwood. Buriat 


fe (Continued on page Byer 


| written from 


JaCK MeSSINK, and Bop Wynn. 
Capt: Willis GC. Clark, W. Stefan- 


off, S.J. Jones, Griggs, the Floris!,. 


| 


\fullaney’s Pharmacy, Lewis Food. 


- Market, Dorsel's Food Shop, F. 
Marshall, Geo. Sehwaeeerle, Jack | 


Kisker, BE. Meeriue Garage, Busy 


Bee Delicatessen, La Vista Grill, | 
-Mils:: Food Shop, J. 


(Dow's Drugs), Ridgé 5a & ie 
Store, Mr. Martin (Marfin’s Shoe 
‘were, W. Davis: Jauch Pony Keg, 


Joe Pancoast, Holland Dry Cléan- 


ers, Larry Noehring (Dow's), An- 
thony and Tony Cooper %Barber 


Shop), A. B: Ja¢Kson, Elvira Hag- 


gard, Thé Reporter, Ralph Rub. 
bins, John Vance,  Thoripson, 


Joe Huber, Art Keefan, Benzinge: 


Jeweler, Daus Bakety, Jack Jones, 
Capt. Robt. Poynter, 


‘amily. 


A report of Hester's death re. 


|'vealed he was fightinge a fire an 
‘the park Saturday, when hé was 


struck by a treé which was @uit 
down to check progress of the 


flames. A companion was injured, 


but not fatally. He jained the 


CCC in April, and planned to re: | 


turn home this fall. His letters, 
Mammoth Hot 
Springs CCC Camp, where he was 
stationed, indicated he liked his 
duties. 

Besides his mother, and twin 
brother Matt, he leaves a sister, 
Clarice. 


Walker | 


| 
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DEER'S FRANTIC ANTICS | F 
w-| TEACH C-MEN A LESSON y 


| YELLOWSTONE PARK, Wyo. How | 
‘a bewtidered deer saved C-men on the | 
, Chipmunk Creek forest fire, recently 
brought wider contro) in Yellowntenw |] 
National Park, was told today by Dis-— 
irwt Ranger Earl M. Semingsen. 
Semingren and his crew of CCC en- rig 
rollees were lost in the dense smoke gy 
which blackened an area beiween lwo to 
‘branches of the furious fire. Undeciced py 
ey , as to their next move they were resting | pp 
th momentanly when they were suddents oy 
pecorted by a deer, running franticolly py 
jabout, blinded and exhausted, ov 
| Sceing the deer without sense af) 
, direction made the men realize their.) 
' ewn slim chance of finding a way 
‘out of the blackout, and the decision 
;was reached to wait where they Fad 
‘stopped, After a few hours a favorable 2 
Var wind lifted the smoke and Semingsn 
es. and his en made their way to safecy. 
ven Several days later the deer, wheh 
er- lad unwittingly played the role of a 
idi- hero, was found dead. He apparenily 
urg died of saffocation. 
mm 
ake 
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Volume VIII, Issue 11: July 20, 1940, Happy Days, Saturday newspaper 
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Resources 


Daughters of Raymond Boettcher: 
Sylvia and Jennifer provided the photos used in this book along with the many 


stories told to them over the years about his ‘adventure’. 


Yellowstone National Park Superintendent’s Annual Report for 1940, Department of the 
Interior 


Joan Sharpe, President, CCC Legacy, P.O. Box 341, Edinburg, VA 22824, 540-984-8735 
ccc@ccclegacy.org www.ccclegacy.org 


Happy Days, National Weekly Newspaper for the Civilian Conservation Corps, Written 
by the CCC for the CCC 


Western — Air, CCC — 544, Camp Glen Creek’s company newspaper, Vol 1, No 1, 
September 1940 


Photos courtesy of ‘en.wikipedia.org’ 


Photos courtesy of Yellowstone National Park archives 


Haynes’ ”Guide_to_ Yellowstone Park” (1907) 
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ED: In addition to the jacket (back book cover) Ray bought to commemorate his CCC 
adventure, he also bought a pillow sham off an ad in the CCC newspaper, “Happy 
Days’. It was a Christmas (1940) present for her since he now had a job and some 


money in his pocket. Unfortunately, Ray’s mother, Anna, passed way two days before 
Christmas on December 23". 
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Front of the jacket shown on the back book cover. 
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This is the inside 
of your Back Cover. 


It will be BLANK 
unless you selected 
‘Inside Cover Printing’ 


If you did, that art will 
appear on your Cover Proof. 


Please Note: 


The edge lines simply show the outer edge of the 
pages and center of the book. These lines, and the 
words “PROOF” on each page, will NOT print on 
your finished books. 


